ACT I            DESIGN    FOR    LIVING
OTTO :    Well ?
GILDA :    Well what ?
OTTO :    What on earth's the matter ?
GILDA : Why should you think anything's the
matter ?
OTTO (looking from one to the other) : Have your faces
lit up ? No. Have you rushed at me with out-
stretched arms ? No. Are you, either of you, even
remotely pleased to see me ? Obviously NO !
Something dreadful has happened and you're trying to
decide how to break the news to me. What is it?
Tell me at once I What's the matter ?
ERNEST (with slight malice):   Gilda has neuralgia,
OTTO :    Nonsense 1    She's as strong as a horse.
GILDA (laughing wildly):    Oh, my God !
OTTO (to ERNEST) : What's she " Oh, my God-ing "
about ?
ERNEST:   It's glandular.    Everything's glandular.
OTTO :    Have you both gone mad ?
GILDA :    Don't take of! your coat and hat,
OTTO :   What ?
GILDA (very slowly and distinctly): I said, " Don't take
off your coat and hat."
OTTO (humouring her): Very well, darling, I won't, I
promise you. As a matter of fact, I said to myself only
this morning, " Otto," I said, ** Otto, you must never,
never be parted from your coat and hat J Never,
never, never I "
GILDA : There's a surprise for you, darling. A
beautiful surprise I
OTTO :   What ?
GILDA :   You must go to the George V at once*
OTTO :   The George V ?
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